10, 1924 PRICE 15 CENTS 
Vi , 


Byows 


Copyright, Judge, 1924, New York FALLEN FROM GRACE 

















JUDGE’S FIFTY-FIFTY CONTEST 
a yf No. 19 












Little Shopper 
: daddy s birthday’ 
a ; 

~ little Shopman 


What would he good ior 


You can originate a clever second line for this joke! 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the 
above conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their ex- 
pressions, and then write the funniest, snappiest line you can think of. 


In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of 
lines may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 19 Contest closes 
May 20, 1924. The winning answer will appear in the June 21, 1924, 
issue of Judge, and check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that 
day. In the meantime, No. 20 will appear next week. 


Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-fifty 
Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than May 20. 
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“She rells her own 

















“Say, Ed, do you think they’d let a fella join just for the mosquito season?” 
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Mr. Wuzzy (recovering from hard night, on beholding glasses of orange juice)—My 
heavens! Are we going to have them for breakfast, too! 
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6,000,000 REALTY TAKEN FOR 
BRIDGE—Commission Condemns 219 
Properties Including Church and Two 
Cemeteries—OCCUPANTS ARE NOTI- 
FIED.—Headline in Philadelphia Bulle- 


cin 


Did the Angel Gabriel help? 
Sas 


( hic ial Weat her t orecusl Ihe renerally 
fair to-day, except possibly rain.~—Jhe 
New York World 

At last the weather man has hit 
upon a safe prediction 


FAS 


She—We went over the moun- 
tains eighty-five miles an hour 

‘Eighty-five miles an hour!” 

“Yes, five going up and eighty 
coming down.’ 


sas 
Ii your lip is inclined to curl, 

watch out for the permanent wave! 

sas 

There was a voung man and he 
thought and he thought 

To answer this question he sought 
and he sought 

“Why don’t they make napkins of 
red, all of red 

To match the lip-stick of the deb 
who has fed?” 














Talk about the children of to-day being sophisticated. Why, only yesterday 
found my two up in the nursery playing with the family skeleton. 


A Hint To PUBLISHERS 


g VIEW OF the amalgamating 
tendencies of modern metro- 
politan newspapers one may expect 
most of our great periodicals to 
consolidate in the near future in 
the interests of efficiency and public 
service. Some of the most probable 
and appropriate combinations are 
to be found in the following list, 
which is compiled in the modest 
hope that enterprising publishers 
will not be slow to profit thereby: 

The Atlantic Monthly to be amal- 
gamated with Snappy Stories, 

The Bookman with The Woman's 
Home Companion, 

The Psychological Revieu with 
True Romances, 

The Nation with The Wall Street 
Journal, 

The American Mercury with Jim 
Jam Jems, 

The Yale Review with The Weekly 
Carpenter, 

System with The A ppeal to Reason, 

The New York Times with the 
Hackensack Gazette, to be published 
henceforth at Hackensack, and 





Mrs. Aesop (to her husband)—Where were you until this hour? Now—none known as the New York-Hacken- 
of your fables! sacl: Times-Gazette. 
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SOME RIDING INSTRUCTIONS 








Instructions in the care 


and training of the 
horse say nothing 
about keeping the 


horse’s nose from get 
ting shiny; this should 
be added 


In dismounting, it is consid- 
ered rotten form to get oft 


over youl horse’s head 


4. 


Remember also that it shows lack 


of hor 








Be as easy on the horse a 




















possible 








emanship to dismount by 
the hind quarters 
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‘ er novel here The character tall 
fifty htt Kuelish and Freneh. on Knglisl 
| something else I. too. must write one 


Mh shall be truly in the spirth of the 


Limes universal, international! 

hie eve solicitou Parl Pisco polenecen 
‘ feamimng sa car before ive 

Ik ois fe pu fugid were here I ore 
arked, Pa lie poured thre Ive era 

‘Tah, Sahih” Wwe replied “The senson 
indeed tarde!” 

Who i th pul bra raulein comune 
p the path?” DP eqrerted 


Ahi, that the fille of a newhbormg 
ola. lie re sponded none ed. ~— holed 








' ll Strangers to mitlite lal 
Bon lay | vreeted her. as she came 
closer, and not r that she was om rdimg 





abit, added, “Where is vour equu ie 
I left her on the eh n, by the steppe, 

ear the fjord.” 

“Won't vou sit down and have some =?" 
I asked 

“Tech will have some thé, ves. but Leannot 
l down. FT have been riding for some 
heures.” She smiled covly. 

“ARS DT chuckled, “vou are very tender.” 
She joined in’ the laughter, playfully 
bringing her crop down across the pons of may 

ope sys oeoype 1" oT cried, =spring- 
ng to my feet.” 

*Dunnervetterl” sl Cquive red, “rows have 


a temper! 





She threw herself palpitating into my 


: arms. 
: “ALS DT sighed, “do vou liebe me a poco? Smith's crabbed, rich old uncle is dangerously ill with the 
“Atta bow!" she whispered, “sie semper sleeping sickness. 


a 


Tue ArtTIsT 
| [: rURNS out successful fietios 






7 


ae 
Lb: 


; And I envy him his art; 

i There is really no denying 

fv ‘ That he plays a clever part. 
‘ 


‘ Though he spends most of | his 


evenmigs 
At the club or at the plays, 
Wifie hears how work detains him, 


And she falls for what he savs. 


E. D. K. 





Le ADING QUESTIONS 








Grovernment Offic ral before the 
Investigation What are we going 
to get out of it? 


Same Official (a few weeks later 


“Sir, could you give a dime to a failure?” ; H At, cteailianal tia: cil pr 
“I'll do better than that. Have lunch with me. I’m tired of listening to aw we a SS oe eee 
? the yawp of my successful friends.” Ie 











THE KNOCKOUT 
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| Little Girl (saying her prayers)—Are you there, Lord? 





This is Doris speaking 


S 
\ 

Vives... 
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An INTERVIEW WITH AN 
EcTOPLASM 


Dox" call me a ghost,” he 
the “We 


interviewer, never use 


said to 


that word any more—at least among 
ectoplasms of the better sort.” 

He sat in a comfortable arm-chair, and 
the flowered figures of the upholstery of 
the chair were visible through the trans- 
lucence of his body. 

“Yes, we have our social distinctions 
of course,” he said in reply to a question. 
“One can’t associate with everybody. We 
have our clubs where congenial spirits 
congregate.” He laughed a ghostly laugh 
at the feeble joke. 


“And then, too, we have our intellec- 


tual groups. I’m vice-president of the 
Ectoplasmic Academy of Seance.” 
“Indeed,” said the interviewer. “*What 


is the purpose of your organization?” 
“Just at present,” he replied, “we are 
investigating spiritualism. Many of our 
members don’t believe in it; they think it’s 
a fake. 


always say that problems of that sort 


Personally, I'm on the fence. I 


should be approached with an open mind; 
don’t you think so?” 
The interviewer said that he did. 
“It’s hard to carry on a really scientific 
investigation,” he said peevishly. 


“There 


are so many interruptions Last week 
I was in the midst of an address I was 
making at our monthly meeting when | 
was called away—interrupted in the mid- 
dle of a sentence—to play the tambourine 
at some seance that was being held in 


New York. 


The interviewer 


It was most annoying 
smiled sympatheti 
cally. 

“It isn’t as though I really cared about 
I hate the darned 


Even if vou become proficient it’s 


tambourine playing. 
thing. 
pretty hard to get anything resembling a 
Now there’s Bradish 
*Bradish?” said the interviewer. 
‘Jabez Bradish, Ph.D. He was a 
great inventor in his day. He’s president 
He was elected last year 


tune out of it. 


of our society. 
invention 
Bradish has 


playing and 


in recognition of his great 
the Bradish Spirit Lamp. 

gone in for mandolin 
as vou can readily 
Poor 


table rapping, and 
understand, he’s in great demand 
Jabez is hardly ever home.” 

“The thing I dislike most,” he con- 
tinued “is that fool slate writing. I 
always dictate to a stenographer myself, 
and when I do write I use a fountain 
pen. Why in thunder do they make us 
do that silly stunt of writing between two 
slates? You've no idea how hard it is.” 
“T never tried it,” said the interviewer. 


‘Well, try it sometime They keep 
putting bunches of flowers between tly 
slates to make it harder And ther 
there’s the darkness. You 


cigarette with vou?” 


haven't 


The interviewer handed him his cig 
arette case. 
and lit it. 

“T was just dying, so to speak, for a 


The ec toplasm selec ted one 


smoke. It’s hard for us to get good 
tobacco.” 

“You said something about the dark 
ness,” the interviewer reminded him 

“Yes. They always make us do thos 
fool tricks in the dark. Some of us don’t 
mind it but I'm extremely nervous. | 
know it sounds absurd, but there's som. 
thing weird and uncanny about the dark 
that has alwavs scared me.” 

“Yes, I know.” said the 


“TI feel that way myself sometimes. Tl 


interviewer 


say psycho-analysis would cure it.” 
“We haven't any of those fellows vet 

1 suppose when they do arrive they’| 

be so busy taking mandolin and ban\ 


lessons that they won't have time to 
practice.” 

“There was a girl last vear who wrot 
poetry,” said the interviewer. The ecto 
plasm laughed mirthlessly. 


“Yes, I know her. Little Daffodil. w 


(Continued on page »2) 











(COLORS 


We omy farorite color 


iW hy, just at the moment. it's blue 
The hue of the heavens is duller 
Than that ai the ris of Prue. 


But u he " Millie s CYHECS 80 demure ly 
Look up into mune and lool: dou Mn, 
I have a conviction that surely 


My favorite color is brown. 


Vet oft, when my wandering gaze ll 
Meet Anne's. with its glamorous glint, 
I know by a certain appraisal 


That hazel’s my favorite tint. 


When Mary lifts lashes that curtain 
Her eyes, u hich are tender but gay, 
I'm wholly and finally certain 


My favorite color is gray. 


In fact. when T truthfully chat of 

My tastes, I can say with some pith; 
My favorite color is that of 

The eyes of the girl Tam with! 


Berton Bracey. 


Kk \\eq 


Tom—I'd like to know what you mean by getting engaged to Jim 


and me at the same time? 


Su—Why, there’s no harm in it; neither of you can afford to marry 


me, you know! 


THe Fata Moment 


I’ HAD happened to him at last. 

For a good many long vears he had watched for it in vain. 
It seemed to be a part of the pattern of oddity woven about his 
life. For many years the conviction had been growing in him that 
he was different, set apart from most men—discouragingly and 
uncannily different. It gave him moments of what was not entirel) 
unlike shame and he had known sleepless hours in which his mind 
fastened itself to what had become his obsession, with death-like 
obstinacy. 

But, at last, it happened to him. He had seen it happen to mev 
in all departments of life—in the movies, in the fiction and chron- 
icles of all nations. It was a commonplace of the daily press, the 
weekly magazine, the comic reviews. Everywhere he turned it 
was always happening to some one, but never, never, it seemed, 
would it happen to him, 

Then one day in late August, at a time when his mind was far 
removed from The Trouble of his life (it was while he was stuffing 
lis shirt into his trousers), his collar button fell to the floor and 


rolled —O Miracle of Miracles!—straight under the bed. 























“I say—let’s get married and strike a 
decent average!” 
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Tue Ace or Rapio 
A Farce of Modern Times and Devices. 
SCENI 
Any New England farm of the New Fra 
Time 


8 p.m. Eastern Standard ‘Time, or Youth's Bedtin 


Cast or CHARACTERS 
Paw, Any good farmer-father. 
Silas (age twelve), Any good chip-off-the-old block 
Radio, Any wood neutrodyne. 
Scene open YS po. Eastern Standard Time. 
Paw—Time fur bed, son. 
Silas—New York is broadcasting bedtime stories now 


Paw, lemme listen. 
Paw Wal, alrighit. 
Scene continues 0 pM. Eastern Standard Time 
Paw—Ain't them stories pretty, nigh done, Silas? 
It’s a-gettin’ late. 
Sila a Yh, Paw, ( hicago’s broadk a ting bedtime 


stories now, lemme listen 

Pau Wal, I spose. 

Scene continues 10 pM. Eastern Standard Time 

Paw—Silas!| Do yew know what time it’s a-gettin 
the? 

Silas—Tain't awful late, Paw. Besides Denver is 
broadcasting bedtime stories now, lemme listen. 

Paw —Wal, don't be long about it. 

Scene continues 11 pM. Lastern Standard Time 

Paw—See here, Silas, yew come right up tbed this 
minute! 

Silas—Aw, Paw, Los Angeles is broadcasting bedtime 
stories now, lemme listen, wontcha? 

Paw—Y ew listen t'me, young man, and climb right up 
here thed. Fust thing I know yew'll be wantin’ t’listen 
t’Russian bedtime stories when it’s time t’be gettin’ out 
t’chores. Drat that goldum radio! 

Radio (In process of being tuned out for night)—Whe- 
e-e-e-e-, Whir-r-r-r-r-r, whiis-s-s-s-s-s, Whe-e-e-e-e-e! 
CURTAIN 


Joun Howarnp Pierce. 





“My boy, at your age TI was up at six in the morning with the lark.” 
“We fellows don’t care to keep a lark going that long. 





NIGHTS, Too! f 


SAID THE WELL-KNOWN WET MR NOAH 
“IT'S “RANG TRE FIRST DAY FROM SHOAH~ 
} IF IT RAINS BEFORE SEvEN 
“Twit CLEA® BEFORE ‘LEVEN !* | 
BuT Wey Say IT RAINED Thirty NINE MOAN! ?, 


ES area 





Wat Do You THink? 
W" you say, “What a beau- 
tiful shade, but oh! 

Don't you fear that this stuff will 
shrink?” 
Will the clerl: reply, “Quite sol 
Quite sol” 
Nou franicly, what do you think? 


When youa 3], “Are the eggs quite 
fresh that you sell? 
If they're not, please tip me. the 
wink.” 
Well the grocer say, “Madam, 
they're old a a well, 
Nou frantly what do you think? 


When you asl, for a pro f of his 
love, to see 
What hell do, he may stammer 
and blink, 
But if he’s a man his re ply will be 
Now frankly, what do you think? 


H. J. D. 




















PAUL AMONG THE PROFESSORS 


N Y NAME is Prying Paul. Having, 
“ at the age of thirty, completed 
my education and learned nothing, I 
resolved to make a thorough investiga- 
tion of the causes of my ignorance, that 
I might embody said investigation in a 
book to be called, “Does Edueation 
Educate?” 

I determined to start in at the top, 
and go clean through to the bottom. 
I did not intend to register, nor to 
strive for any degrees. For I had 
found by my scholastic experience, 
that not even an Annie Oakley ticket 
was needed to enter a classroom, as 
the main difficulty always seemed to 
lie in absenting oneself from the scene 
of lecture and study. 

Taking my education in reverse, I 
began with an advanced class of post 
graduate differential calculus. I 
learned nothing. 

I then went to a law school, where 
I found the prospective upholders ol 
the legal dignity of the State uttering 
loud caterwauls in contempt of their 
professors, who read from the book 
As I expected, I learned nothing. 
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I then sojourned at a medical school, 
and found the faculty altogether in- 
capable of imparting anything to 
me. 

I next tried an arts course in botany, 
history and faney embroidery 
I learned nothing whatsoever of these 
subjects, though I did pick up in- 
advertently some knowledge of foot- 
ballistics together with a smattering 
of the chemistry of distillation. 

Putting on short trousers I entered 
high school. There I learned how to 
read fraternity pins, but nothing be- 
sides. 

Passing quickly, and innocently of 
all learning, through grammar and 
primary school, I ultimately  dis- 
guised myself as an overgrown moron, 
and entered the kindergarten. 

“Here at least.” I thought, as I sat 
at my little desk waiting for the class 
to begin—“they must teach some- 
thing. If they do not—Oh, what a 
book I shall write! I shall show 
up all the pedagogues in the world! 
I shall expose these chalk-talkers as 
the most colossal frauds and hyp- 


Patient—Do you believe in heredity, doctor? 
“Sure! I had a grandfather with a Roman nose and I inherited ten thousand dollars from him.” 


ocrites of all professional people. I 
shall—” 

At that juncture in my meditation, 
the kindergartener took my hand to 
give me a lesson in Palmer. There 
was something electric in her touch. 
I looked up and saw her bending over 
me. She was beautiful. Our eyes 
met, and we fell in love at a glance 

“Madam,” I said impulsively, “will 
you marry me?” 

It really was too bad that romance 
should so have spoiled ray life work. 
The lady, admiring the dashing spirit 
of a lad who would dare to propose to 
his teacher, subsequently gave me 
many lessons in Palmer, and finally 
accepted me. 

Yet in a way, though gallantry 
forbids me to write a book about it, 
the goal of my life work has been 
attained. I learned nothing, in these 
lessons in Palmer, about Palmer; and 
thus, experimentally and triumph- 
antly, I have clenched the cumulative 
proof of,my thesis—that Education Is 
the Cause of All Ignorance! 

Crriz B. Eaan. 
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“What's your pleasure, sir?” 
“None. I’m looking for my wife.” 
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“There goes Mormon Smith on a honeymoon with his latest wife.” 
“But why is he taking one of the others along?” 
“He believes in always carrying a spare.” 
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SCRAMBLED HISTORY NO. 12 


Sir Walter Raleigh arrives in time for Salome’s seventh veil 














LAST CALL FOR RABBITS 


1 


nce again [ find n elf to he all <et to bite rabbit 
() kither Lam erazy or all my colleagues are Well, not 
: all, for on this occasion Perey Hammond seems to be 
uffering from the same ailment, whatever it is. that Tam 
Mavbe well have to get hold of two rabbits. The reason for 
my quandary, which has kept me awake for the last few nights 
irving to figure out 


whether L shall pend 


the summer at Bloom 


planned, is Rachel 
Crothers’ new play, 
“Expressing Willi 

My brother professors 
a that ib is the 
reatest play written 
in’ English sinee the 
Sixteenth Century. H 
t is anvthing like 
that, L beseech vou to 


1 


hegin serving me live 











rabbits immediately 
for breakfast, lunch 
and dinner. 

True enough, [do 





not entirely despair of 
my sanity when I re- 
call that, this very 
SCusOn, INS colleagues 
have also hailed “The 
Potters,” “The Show- 
off,’ “Saint Joan” 
and, if memory ts 
correct, “The Nerv- 
ous Wreck” as the 
greatest plays written 
in English since the 
Fifteenth Century, 
but I am a trifle wor- 
ried just the same. 
For on this occasion 
there doesn’t seem to 
he any doubt what- 
soever in my col- 
leagues’ minds. They 
make the assertion 
flatly, unequivocally, 
finally. And I feel 
that Perey Hammond 
and I ought to do 
something about it 
right away. If we 
don't, people will be- 
gin to look at us oddly out of the corners of their eves as they 
pass us on the street and significantly tap their foreheads. 
It is, however, a bit difficult to know just what to do. The 
thing seems to be settled for once and all by our critical con- 
fréres. They are as positive that this “Expressing Willie” is 
a very great masterpiece as so many Wassermann reactions. 
Here. for example, we have the M. le Broun throwing his hat 
into the ring and declaring, without the slightest semblance of 


vgdale in tead of im a K a oy 5 ; , gens of the exhibit 
Kuroepe, a J had ——— - that lhe hardly 
| 
| 





“Gladys dresses awfully loud.” ages 
“Well, you see, dearie, her husband is very deaf.” to take care of Peres 


Dy George Jean Nathan 


a quiver in his voice, that wos a gem of the purest ray Here, 
again, we have the M. de Woolleott letting out various cheers 
de lure and winding up by ving that ity hevond praise” 
which, taking into consideration a number of devotional 
hymns, would seem to indicate that it is thus considerably 
superior to our Lord God Almighty. And here. still again, 


we have the M. le 
Corbin so excited over 


the overwhelming 


ean 

contain himself | 
2 , f 1s quote Les phrases 
: and sentences from 
his paneyyv ri “*A 
very wonderful thing 
with scarcely a prees 
dent oi this or any 
season: “AN perfect 
conjunction of play 
writing, acting and 
stage Management 
that unfolded itself as 
if by miracle’; “A 
triumph’; “The sal- 
lies of wit took the 
audience by storm”; 
“The perfection — of 
humor”; “The touch 
of genius”; “Pro- 
found and = convine- 
ing’; “As well try to 
describe the — varie- 
gated, gay and ex- 
quisite coloring of a 
butterfly’s wing”: 
“No one hut Miss 
(rothers could express 
it in the theater so 
subtly, so unmistak- 
ably, with such rap- 
ture of humor and 
tenderness”; — “*Miss 
Crothers accom- 
plished the miracle”; 

“A blaze of glory a 
On second 
thought. I begin to 
think that there prob- 
ably are not enough 


Borkadals_ Neqens - 


rabbits in the country 


and myself. They'll 

doubtless have to be- 
gin importing them when we get started. For to Perey in a 
measure and to me in a somewhat greater measure, Miss 
Crothers’ play is simply a mildly amusing little comedy, not 
very clearly articulated, that. though it contains some fairly 
diverting detail, is in the main and at best second-rate stuff. 
It is seldom aught but obvious, although, true enough, admirable 
staging and some competent acting serve frequently to 


Continued on page ol 
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The Lawn Lawn Trail 
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Norman Anthony 
Witham Morris Houghton 

William Edgar Fis! 








Insomnia cure for Presidential candidates 
Count voters jumping over a_ fence 





“The Best Practicable Plan” 


Much as we have applauded the Bok 
peace plan, we can’t help feeling that for 
the time being the “best practicable plan 
by which the United States may co- 
operate with other nations to achieve and preserve the 





— 


peace of the world” is the Dawes plan. This is not to 
say that we begrudge the Bok prize winner his second 
50,000, if he hasn’t already got it, or that we wish to put Mr. 
Bok’s nose out of joint, but simply that, like the President, 
we believe the Dawes recommendations should claim our im- 
mediate moral support as a people and later our financial sup- 
port. It will be time enough to reopen the League of Nations 
controversy when the Dawes plan has been put through. 

For the Dawes plan, beside its many other excellent fea- 
tures, has this one outstanding advantage over the Bok and all 
similar plans: it doesn’t have to be put up to the Senate—it’s 
none of Mr. Lodge’s business. Yet, contrary to popular belief, 
it is built upon American co-operation in its most substantial 
form, financial investment. Once its machinery is set up it 
must have dollars for lubrication. That is why, if we register 
our hearty support of it, we shall go a long way to persuade the 
nations of Europe to put it in operation. 

We ought to be proud of General Dawes and the other “un- 
official” Americans who were instrumental in formulating it. 
It may be that they have saved the whole of Europe much as 
Hoover did Belgium. It is hard to believe that the same coun- 
try can send such smart men abroad and so many nincompoops 
to Washington. 


The Senate’s Patriotism 


If what politicians do or say often 
seems incomprehensible, remember that 
its true explanation usually lies beneath 





the surface. Almost never does a public 
officer or legislator do a thing for the 
reason given. 

A case in point is the recent conduct of our Senators in the 
matter of Japanese exclusion. These passionate patriots have 
explained that they were in duty bound to assert America’s 
sovereign right to exclude whom she pleases, and scrap twenty 
vears of crucial diplomacy, because Ambassador Hanihara 
wrote to Secretary Hughes of the “grave consequences” which 
might follow their-action. If we accepted this explanation we 
should have to conclude that the “Upper House” of our Na- 
tional Legislature was composed of imbeciles of a rather low 
grade, with what inferences regarding the membership of the 
“Lower House” and the State legislatures may be left to the 


imagination. But we don't have to accept this explanation 
in fact, we can reject it utterl 
The real reason W hv the senate took occasion to slap Japan 


in the face had nothing whatever to do with patriotism or ex- 


clusion (exclusion was already accomplished It had ever 
thing to do with polities. This isa Presidential vear The race 
for power promises to be neck and necel The electoral vot 


of the Pacific Coast are considered essential to victory. Need 
more be said? 

It rarely matters how old or fat a politician mav be. when it 
comes to leaping aboard a bandwagon he can do it from any 
perch that offers. 


On the War Path 


The same sort of analysis should be 
applied to the Senatorial passion (now 
somewhat abated) for investigations, also 
to the obstructionist tactics that have 
delayed tax reduction. It is not because 





our Senators vearn so to purify the 
Government that they insist upon investigating everything in 
sight. ‘Their main object has been to discredit the Administra- 
tion on the eve of the campaign. For this purpose innuendo 
is as good as, and often better than, fact and any mvestigation 
has possibilities. A secondary object undoubtedly has been 
to defeat tax reduction. 

The reason why so many Senators object to the Mellon plan 
of tax reduction is not at all the reason given, that it favors the 
rich man against the poor. They fear that if the Mellon plan, 
or something sufficiently resembling it to earn the President's 
signature, is enacted into law the Administration will reap the 
benefit. ‘Tax reduction, if not too long delayed, would turn a 
tendency toward business stagnation into good times, and 
“good times mean victory for the party in power.” 

That's one reason why a bonus bill, with a depressing effect 
on business, should take precedence over the tax measure. 
That’s one reason why socialistic experiments in agricultural 
relief should find the ways greased for their consideration. 
That’s another reason why the hunt for corruption should not 
be relaxed. It, too, has an unsettling effect on business. 

Of course, tactics like these, while typical of politics at any 
time, are never so much in evidence as in a Presidential vear. 
Then it is rule or ruin, and a Senator’s patriotism becomes that 
of a Mexican general. 


The Lucky Barber 


Whatever the business future has 
in store for the rest of us, there is one 
profession that is rushing to a rendez- 





vous with the biggest boom in_ its 
history. We refer to the profession of Monsieur Beaucaire. It 
is not only that the barber’s prospective customers have 
doubled over night and his business trebled (for bobbed heads 
appear to require twice the attention of shingled), but his oppor- 
tunities for social advancement and romance and adventure 
seem immeasurably improved. 

With ladies of every degree and age suppliants to his art, 
his natural ability as a raconteur, his flair for the nuances of 
personal appearance, his diplomatic and ingratiating manners 
will come into their own. We shall have super-barbers with the 
social influence and prestige of French dress designers. We 
shall have barber millionaires, to give our bootleggers com- 
panionship. But above all, we shall have barber lovers. 

To toy with the perfumed tresses of beauty, to whisper in 
the shell-like ear, smooth the snow-white brow, smile at the 
mirrored image—such privileges should attract to the profession 
the flower of our youth. Beaucaire points the way. 























AGO AT THE YOUNGER GE.NERATION 


UE LENA'S 5S BOYS ney AILLER'S THEATRE 











ACINTYRE , QUEENIE SMITH ano [ IT FRY 
>A! ' 1OAl smc Ty be ¥ n - 
EKERN MUSICAL COMEDY “SITTING 


IIS FF 








| TV 











|| 











IN 1 
——— — 
FRED 


ODETTE MYRTIL > dIMAY SAVO AND 
nu“ YOGUES” — HWE REVUE AT 








a / 
RUTH Sr. rDENIC re a 


ag jc 4 : me MANHATTAN OPERA HouSE 




























f YE IN THE 
SIT! NG PRETTY G 
TVG Fle Me 


=< 
i\ & 
VA ( 


> FRED ALLEN 


EVUE AT THE SHUBERT THEATRE 
































EVA LeGALLIENNE w 








“THE SWAN’s™ seventy Monn at HE Cont THEATRE 














_—-- ae —— ————_-—- 
BLANCHE YURKA wo OACOR BEN-AM 
“AN snp we M4 ASST 5” 





GARRICK THEATRE 














Yellow fever 
—Chicago Phoenix 


xe 


Sentry=Halt! 

Answer—Moses. 

‘**Advance and give the ten command- 
ments.” ——Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


Who goes there? 


tila 


He thought he'd surely made a hit, 
When for his photograph she prayed, 
“Out when this calls,” she wrote on it 
And gave it to the maid. 
~Amherst Lord Ji ff. 


Fae 


He—I think she is just as pretty as 
she can be. 

She—Most girls 
Jack-o-Lantern. 


are. — Dartmouth 





Delta—Let’s go for a walk. 

Gamma—How come? 

“Doctor’s orders—have to 
exercise a dumb-bell every 
day.—Pitt Panther. 


je decd | 


Daughter—Mother, is kissing danger- 


ous? 


Mother Yes. 


father that way. 


daughter I] got vour 


Texas Ranger. 


MoprerN BreptTiImME Story 


“Tf two can sleep alone—why cannot 


one sleep together?’’—Wesleyan Wasp. 





“Bah jove! Most deucedly 
Strange! How did they know 
I was coming?”—Rice Owl. 


tial 


Oh, can’t you hear the beat 

Of a thousand marching feet? 

Soldiers on the way 

To old Bombay!) 

Oh, can’t you hear the tramp 

And the stamp, stamp, stamp 

Of soldiers on the Way 

To old Bombay? 

Oh, can’t you hear the din? 

If you can, you surely win— 

You've got better ears than I have, 
Gunga Din! 


Yale Record. 


rd 


A divorce is the key to the wedlock. 
—Virginia Reel. 


se 
~—_ love you.” 
“My goodness, what old-fashioned 
hook have vou been reading now?” 


Georgia Yellow Jacket. 





—— 


“Beshrew then, my lilting An- 


dronicus, where didst catch yon 
panting finny denizens?” 

“Now by the carburetor of Deu- 
calion, that were an poser, Pan- 
I did not catch the lovely 


urge. 
critters: I hooked ‘em.”—Brown 
Jug. 

sae 
Prof in lunch room Do vou serve 


any cheese with apple pie? 
Waiter—Yes. sir: we 
here. - Ne u York Mercury. 


serve anyone 


sae 
When ice cream grows on macaroni trees, 
And Sahara’s sands grow muddy; 
When cats and dogs wear B. V. D.’s, 
That's the time Id like to study. 
Williams Purple Clow. 


ree 

Frosh—Say, Grant, the bill collector 
is down stairs. 

Senior—Tell him to take that pile 


on my desk.—Hamilton Royal Gaboon. 





Foolish Question No. 
6789023 
Will the lady fix the tire? 
—Rutgers Chanticleer. 
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Tom—I never felt so punk in 
my life. 

Jerry — Do 
night? 

“Yea, and when I went to bed I 
felt fine. But when I woke up I 
felt terribly. It was the sleep that 
did it!’—Virginia Reel. 


any drinking last 


FuLL Speep TO THE REaR 


The difference between a motorman 


And a conductor is quite’ strange 

Ihe motorman changes the handle 
The conductor handles the change. 
Ohio State Sun Dial. 


hie 


Yi, 





“Now, then, Passamaquoddy, 
what’s a dead letter?” 

“Ooons, Trimalchio, that be one 
that you give to your roommate 
to mail.”"—Brown Jug. 


“Officer, catch that man 
He tried to kiss me!” 
There'll be an- 


running 
there. 

“’S'all right, miss 
other along in a minute.”—C. C. N.Y. 
Mercury. 


a 


“Your girl is something of a riddle 
to me.” 
“Yes, I am thinking of giving her 


up m\ self.””—Hamilton Royal Gaboon 
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“Oh, I just broke my last 
string.” 


Pup—Gosh, what a helluva 
note!—Chicago Phoenix. 


Prof.—Why are you late for class this 


morning? 


Stnude—Well, a sign down here 
“Well, what has a sign got to do 


with it?” 
“The sign said: ‘School Ahead: Go 
Slow.” ”’—Pitt Panther 


rd 


Caller—Hello, is this the weather 
bureau? 

Voice Uh, huh. 

“How about a shower this after- 


noon?” 
“T dunno. If you need one 


( ‘arolina Boll- iW ‘cevil. 


take 


one.” 





Marcel—Do you know, Charlie, 
chorus girls have a hard time? 

Claude—Yes, they have to bare 
a great deal.—Penn. Punch Bowl 


Bilal 


Before vou start going areund with 
a married woman. he sure Vou can go 
two rounds with her husband.—Georq?a 


Vellou Jacket 


WEATHER 
How is the 


Miss Passe weather 
Marie? 
The Maid 
madam. 
“Very well. Put a healthy flush on my 
cheeks this morning. I’m 


Penn. Punch Bowl 


Fresh and windy, 


going out 


“Tl have none of voursass,”’ screamed 


the old woman to the soft drink peddler 
Wisconsin Octopus. 








“How I became popular 
overnight.” 
—Cornell Widow 














THE GRAND PASH 
IN THE FILLUMS 


hy (seo ve \ lite hell 


NLESS We have a natural way with 
[ ] girls we might just as well dust 

. them out of our minds and keep 
them out once and for all We, as a sex, 
are continuously successful with them or 
we are not. Most of us are not. though 
most of us believe we are. But there is 
many a slip between what we think we 
are and what we are. and these slips are 
mostly feminine. There are countless 
ways of courting a young lady. They 
are worked out in the secret passages of 
our minds. We spend a lot of time talk- 
ing to ourselves — impersonating the lovely 
voung thing to whom later we are going 
lo speak. We gel down books of poetry 
and memorize Passionate Passages The we 
we rehearse ofttimes before a mirror that 
we may check up oon fac ial expression, 
We get a tremulous vibrato in our voice, 
we swing our arms in long and fluent ges- 
ture. This cuts into our time a lot but 
we are enjoying it because we look ahead 
and visualize a successful and happy end- 
ing in which the girl blushes, stammers 
an awkward though heavenly response 
and slides romantically into our out- 
stretched and aching arms. It's easy and 
with three or four rehearsals there is really 
nothing to it but to go out and put it to 
the test. But for all these visions of 
happiness, all these preconceived successes 
there is, as we have said, many a slip 
When we come to the moment of moments 
we either say nothing at all or we 
blubber in such a way as to give the 
young lady an idea that we have gone 
suddenly cuckoo. 

This kind of thing is delightfully done 
by Harold Lloyd in “Girl Shy.” Harold 
is a young man who works in a cheap 
tailor’s shop. But whereas, Harold has a 
blind-stagger complex with girls, he is 
smart enough to commercialize it. He 
writes a book on his experiences and sells 
it and it helps him to win the girl he has 
fallen in love with. We may be wrong 
about Harold Lloyd, but we enjoy a cer- 
tain human touch he always slips into his 
picture. He's a deft juggler of sentiment. 
He understands homely heart interest. 
\nd he gets it into his pictures in a way 
that makes you feel that life isn’t as bad 
as it’s painted. Incidentally there are 
two or three reels of a chase in which he 
must reach the church where his lady love 
is being married to a low-life. The chase 
combines excitement and humor in so 
well balanced proportions that you are 
laughing vour head off one minute and 
clawing your finger ends the next until 
you are as pleased as Harold that the 


happy ending has been reached. We 
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HEY ARE MARCHED A- 
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ARE PACKED By SUBWAY 
GUARDS AND sSTREET- 
CARR CONDUCTORS INTo 
M “TINY TIN CANS 


OO00On ODD DIADDA TGA ADOAIVIIN|IDGD 





Q@0G0cgGTOC0GdCTOOOCUHUUCOGOOOGoddddoddddoOdgoOooDdODUOD 





vP FRonr'’ 


» uvecy! 
Ss i 


PLENTY Room y= step My 
ee” 





DO0O0vLO00DD OD 








HE UNLUCKY ONES 

THatT Do NoT Ger 
° CROWDED INTO CANS 
° ARE GILDED - 














DDODDPDDODVADDADAODODODDD HPD DODDAODODODODDDODD 








a , ' 
. o 
° THE = 
° ARDI ~ 
© o 
"| INDUSTRY @-- 
~ 
a -¢- co 
CONTAINING epic tN 
nm “> 
me NECESSARY IWEORPMATICrI 
e@e Land 
eS —~ aes 
AYN FAR - OFF <= . =e 
Pp ss x =~ _ Oo 
> Le THARGIA . 
<* oO 
N THE WILDS OF i] 
| om 
THE ine] 
| ASBESTOS MOUNTAINS |, 
Co D \ - 











ooduodadoddugdudooduooooDOD 





Judge’s non-educational films. 





think thin nw Lleyd he t pe tire and we 
want to add a word of praise for Jobyna 


Ralston for a sympatheti performances 


J “T WHEN we've posed as being rather 
learned, given the impression of know 

Wiel Sonne thing about ans thing, we've pel 
te reverse ourself Unlike “Girl Shv™ a 
is possible, “Nellie the Beautiful) Cloal 
Model.” gives Lew Cody an opportuni 

lo show the world how unsuccessful a man 
may be if his self-assurance is complete 

Lew is not girl shy oon the contrar 

When he sees a girl he wants he is a ey 
gel-her, But somehow the girl alway 

has something to sav about being gotten 
and when Wwe COtpare Llovd and Cod 

we are inclined to take pattern. after 
Liovd. He is subtler and ladies, if we 
know them, are more easily coaxed than 
beaten into submission. 

“Nellie the Beautiful Cloak Model.” in 
Which Lew Cody uses his cudgel, is founded 
ona belief that hokum, if artistically pre 
duced, belongs on the sereen. We for 
one heartily agree. The story is full of 
melodramatic balderdash but it makes for 
dramatic action and is so well produced 
and thrillingly acted by a competent cast, 
composed of Claire Windsor, Hobart Bos 
worth, Mae Busch, Lew Cody and Ray 
mond Griffith, that vou make nocomplain! 
against the obvious buncombe. 


PPuomas MeIGHAN again appears in a 
picture without any reason for exist 
ence. “The Confidence Man” is trivial 
and does nothiug more than offer the star 
an opportunity to walk slowly through 
six or seven reels of nothing at all, smiling 
the mevitable Meighan smile... . We 
have been raising our feeble voice against 
this injustice to the competent Thomas, 
bout no one seems to care a Whoop. 
her) why should we? “The Confidence 
Man” has destroyed our confidence in Mr. 
Meighan’s confidence in himself. 


Tue indefatigable Mr. Rod La Roeque 

and the incomparable Miss Leatrice 
Joy are doubling in what, from its title, 
“Triumph,” appears to be damn grand 
drama, but which, to our mind, flivvers 
away into nothing better than second 
vrade comedy. We are always skeptical 
of highfalutin’ titles. Most of them 
seldom make good their threats. ‘“Tri- 
umph” is a case in point. “Suecess”’ is 
another. You know what we mean. The, 
get you all stirred up to ahigh-geared 
expectancy and then drop you back so 
your haunches are all worn out sitting on 
them. Nothing to our way of thinking is 
less perfect than the “Perfect” collar 
button. So it is with this film called 
“Triumph,” in which Mr. Rod and Miss 
Leatrice labor to their several level bests 
but stub their toes all over a scenario tha! 
for sheer improbability wins the invisible 
hairpin. 























“WHAT ARE ALL 
THESE KISSINGS 
WORTH 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


PERUSAL of The Gold Cocoon,” 

A by Ruth Cross Harper AN 

Bros.), inspires a wistful regret 

that we did not spend at least a portion 
fo our sturm und drang period 

a coeducational college 
trusted 


writes about Texas she 


‘Texas, and at 
here. Lf Miss Cross is to be 


a id when she 


nds as if she should be—the Texans 
wot only dot the letter in li s 
it all the other letters as well. On 
this literary allusion 


CSCUpM Ss Vou, 


et ous simply sav that in ‘Texas thes 
ss something fierce Alas! we 

tended a cold and. strictl masculine 

ersity m= the frigid nortl and 


livided our time between English “2” 
Parker House 


hie roe 


ind the barroom of the 
When Miss 
‘Texas for New York and Washington, 


the events of her story put consider 


( ross S cle serts 


ably more strain on credulit 
But 
last paragraph, “He 


the salt 


our 


all ends well again, for, in’ the 

stooped to kiss 

away rime of tears.” 

J NDtana is still in the literary ring 
first novel, called 

“Tnner Darkness,” by Ethelda Dag- 

gett Hesser (also Harper & Bros. ib 


straightaway tale of farmer and small 


Comes now a 


town folks, told not with ironic seorn 


but sympathy. Being a first novel, 
it ends tragically. But Miss Hesser 
will get over that. She will if she 


wants to keep or selling her books. 
Darkness” 


boards, 


plowed 
fields, lilac 
perfume. The lilac perfume emanated 
the highly desirable 
‘Terre Haute, 


combination was too much for several 


‘Inner smells of 


pine dairies, an 


from person of 


Lucy, from and the 


handsome but less 
the 
education, 
little 


ol the eXCESSIT\ ely 


sophisticated males — of rural 


regions. Lacking a Texas 


we should have been a afraid 


of Lucy oursell 


‘ 


osMO Haminton§ ha issued ti 


emo Unwritten Histor 


Little Brown & Co There was a 
time when folks didnt write then 
memoirs till they were falling unite the 
ear and vellow, and had to dictate 


to their devoted granddaughter 1 bic 


last time we saw Cosmo Hamilton in 
New York he looked about five vear 
le aged than we do, and he wa 
holding forth as an authorty on the 


Generation A lot of ty 
make joll 
about hi 


Younge I 


theatri al experience read 


ing, and hi toric laliou 
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Station 


“Station H-E-L-L now broadcasting 
ELXZ-GRPOFNZ XXXX?? 
H-E-A-V-” 


hrothers—Sir Philip Gibbs and the 
Arthur-—are tactfully told 
telling. But should 


he be writing memoirs?’ It's all wrong, 


handsome 


and worth whi 
Cosmo, it's all wrong! 


1] bv 


Coogan. 


‘The next thing 
we know we getting the Memoirs 


of Jacki 


[> “Wat THE BuT_er WINKED At, 

Being the Life and Adventures of 
Eric Horne Sutler) for Fifty-seven 
Years in Service with the Nobility 
Gentry, Written by Himself 
Seltze1 seldom or never en- 
baad 


tween two covers, nor so little to justify 


and 
Vhomas 
we have 
yrammar be- 


countered so much 


} 


il Phis book cannot possibly hve a fake. 


Only a British funky, old style. could 
accept so much snobbery and see so 
litthe Juumor im it After reading of 


Ii immbe rless hieortase holds Whe rea couple 
of old snobs were buttled and valeted 
and waited on and toadied to by an 
army of cowed and cringing servants, 
ub are ready to vive three long « heers 
Macdonald as the 
of the British Empire. 


for Ramsay savior 


he 0. Henry Memorial “Prize 
Stones of 19237 (chosen hy Blanche 
Williams and 


and published hy Doubleday Page) are 


( olton 


her committee 


out. They mostly suggest the stand- 
mill, 
which, to be sure, has IV growing on 


ardized product of a fiction 
the walls, an efficiency expert inside, 
and neat, model cottages on the hills 
The 
cut to pattern, easy to read, and easier 
all but Jesse Lynch Wil- 
liams’s “Not Wanted,” which is senti- 
mental, to be sure, but quite unforget- 
table Naturally, it 


above. stories are sentimental, 


to forget 


and moving. 


didn't get the prize. 


and Long’s 


| aes \. MILLS is dead, 
* Peak has lost its best and most 
Doubleday 
Mills, 
his final revision and enlargement of 


his “Rocky Mountain National Park.” 


Evervbody who goes to that beautiful 


famous guide, Page, as a 


memorial to issued 


ha Ve just 


spot should have this book, and every 

American should go there. 
We trust, however, that the 

attempt to 


number 
ol Visilors Who 


Mills’s 


Long's 


repeat 
descent of the east precipice ol 
Peak Or else 
that We are permitted to select those 


to make the 


will be linited, 


experiment. It would 
have been an excellent place lor David 
tu send the Hittite down. 


two littl 


‘ . 
‘| HE AKRIVAL. of books on 


gardening lrow the Atlantx 
Monthly Press coincides with a nice 
\pril blizzard, You Cul discourage 
ardens and yardeners, but nothing 
discourage a publisher. ? Design 


(Continued on page <9) 








The Elephunnies’ Sight-seeing Bus bumped into a clumsy old elephant and the big fellow gave the 


NOBLESSE 


TT’o MAKE a man forget a jumping tooth- 


ache, truly a woman must be beautiful. 

Beautiful was she who sat opposite me 
One look at 
face, and the tiny but intensive inferno 
that vexed my incisors was, for the nonce, 
nonexistent 

So calm was she, as she pretended to 
read the antediluvian Ladies Designer 
which rested on her knee. Had one not 
noticed the handkerchief tightly 
pressed against her mouth, one little would 
have suspected that this divinity could be 
beset by the pesky ills of ordinary mortals. 

We From 
howls of agony could be heard as Snap 
and Draggem plied their forceps. 

We were alone. Were it not for 
the aforesaid howls, one might have said 
that a holy calm pervaded Snap and 
Draggem’s anteroom. I took 
tage of our mutual aloneness and the 
the 


in the dental parlor. her 


she 


were alone. within, 


advan- 
scream-punctuated calm to 
lady tenderly by the hand. 
“Madam,” I said impulsively 
are beautiful! So beautiful that vou have 
made me oblivious of my jumping tooth- 


grasp 


“you 


ache. I would that I were gaze-onable as 
you, that vou too, in gazing on me, might 
be oblivious of your dental agony.” 

She whom I would make my companion 
in a sort of mollified misery, dropped the 
Ladies Designer to the floor, and quickly 
withdrew her hand. 

“Sir,” she said, her eve flashing fire 
“vou are rude, you are unconventional!” 

“Is it rude.” I queried, “to inform a 
And as 
for convention, should people stranded on 
a desert island permit themselves to be 
hampered by the artificial restraints of 
the drawing-room? Here are we two, 


benefactress of her benefaction ? 


little chaps the merry ha-ha. 


stranded on a desert island of mutual pain 
Why 


each other, and in some measure mitigate 


should we not comfort and console 
our diabolical agonies? If I seem over- 
bold, remember, Madam, a man is not to 
be held responsible who has lain awake 
five nights with the jumping toothache, 
remember that, and forgive me!” 
Something in my tone seemed to strike 
a tender chord in the lady’s bosom. A 
tear started to cut a channel through the 
powder on the left side of her dainty nose. 
“Poor fellow!” 


have vou had it?” 


she condoled, “how long 


“Since first I saw you!” I promptly 
replied. 

The lady with the toothache flushed. 

“T thought vou said the sight of me rid 
you of vour pain!” 

“Ah,” eried I, clutching my heart—*‘of 
one pain—yes!" 
“Silly boy!" said the lady; but she 
smiled nevertheless. 

I could see she, too, had forgotten her 
toothache. . Was I really as irresisti- 
ble as that? 

Again I took her hand, and patted it 
She laid her 
“Now isn't 


way patients in waiting glare and grouch 


head upon mys shoulder, 


it nonsensical,” said I, “the 


one at another when they might be com- 
thus 
And there was more talk of 


forting one another in the hour of 
their trial?” 
this sort. 

I don't know how long we were seated 
thus; but it seemed no time at all until 
two final howls emanated from the in- 
terior, two cash registers rang out joy- 
ously on the pharmaceutical air, and Snap 
and Draggem smilingly and simultaneously 
made their appearance at the doors of 
their respective dental dens. 


22 


OBLIGE 


“So long!” I exclaimed to my fair com- 
panion. “See vou—" 

But before I could complete the sen- 
tence, Dr. Snap had grabbed the tootli- 
achey lady and whisked her through his 
open doorway. 
do but consign myself to the eager atten- 
tions of Dr. Draggem. 

Isn't Fate great? 

We emerged, the lady and I, almost at 
She was only a little 


So there was nothing to 


the same moment. 
ahead of me; as I stepped from Drag- 
gem’s door, she was opening the door that 
led to the street. 
Iran up toher. I took her by the arm. 
I led her gently toa seat. Again we were 
alone. .. . 
She held a 
I held one 


She looked wan and sad. 
handkerchief to her mouth. 
to my mouth. 

I could speak. 
would not permit me. 
something. 


not My condition 
Yet I must say 
I grabbed one of Draggem’s 
appointment blanks, and while the room 


swam about me, indited my love this note 


Dear Lapy 
I cannot permit you to get away from me 
You made me forget my jumping tooth- 
ache. Any woman who has that power ove! 
me, deserves to marry me 


Will your 


She took it 


She 


I handed her the note. 


Joy overspread her countenance. 


dropped her handkerchief. She opened 
her mouth. She smiled. 

“Veth!” she said. 

Horrors, her front tooth was missing! 

But I Noblesse 
oblige. I married her—knowing it would 
be such a comfort to the girl, to be mated 
to one who had also lost—a front tooth! 

Cyrit B. Ecan. 


was a gentleman. 





























BIT BY BIT THEY WERE BREAKING HIS HEART 
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They told how Gross once hurled a table 
knife at his wife, and once dashed a cup of 
coflee in her face because it was cold.— Veu 


York I vening World 


Ce iid -faced women— beware ! 


IRREVOCABLE DEctston 
“Bill is going to retire from business for 


five years.” 


Oh, I’ve heared him say that before.” 


“Yes—but this time the Judge said it 


7a 


“Has y 
asked Mrs Sirvver, biting her lips — Neu 
Kvening World 


our little boy any nervous affections? 


}orl 


In other words, is he fond of St. Vitus’ 
Dance: 























THE PSYCHOLOGICAL MOMENT 


Sleepwalker's Wife—William! 


RATTLESNAKE Fiats Nores 


R AFARL SILBERBAUM, our local sheik 

and who owns the automobile, was 
slightly injured yesterday when he turned 
his automobile into a bullet that was just 
passing him on the left. Laz Lawton, 
who fired the gun, had several witnesses 
Rafael turned and collided 
with the passing bullet without sticking 
out his hand and signaling that he was 
going to turn. The judge fined Rafael 
$2.50 for violating traftic The 
bullet just barely hit Rafael’s arm and 
then his 
neither wound being serious. 


who swore 


rules, 


through windshield, 


passer | 


se * 


Slats Hawkins, who just got back from 
the South, says the boll weevil menace 
has heen exaggerated us he was in the 
South three weeks and never was bothered 


any and in fact never saw a boll weevil. 


ff 


Jigsaw Hooley, the fiddler, who has 
given up musi the past week while he 
is working on a prize puzzle that will win 
him $100 on a washing machine if he 


Wake up and fall! 


is the winner that finds the most things in 
the picture beginning with “W.” now has 
seven things on his list and would have 
eight but he ain't sure how to spell 
“hoodoo,” 


x* * * 


A piece in the paper from Phoenix 
yesterday says that Jupiter Pluvius is 
expected to visit this part of the country 
about Friday, so the secretary of the 
Rattlesnake Flats Commercial Club is 
trving to get hold of Mr. Pluvius to see 
if he won't be the speaker at the weekly 
club lune heon. 


* * * 


Coconino Claude, the champion bronco 
buster who was never throwed from a 
horse in his life, sustained a severely 
sprained ankle last night when he was 
unable to ride the new-fangled rocking- 
chair that Mrs. Six-Gun Slocum just put 
in the lobby of the Climax Hotel. 


* * a 


There was a death out in Wildeat Gulch 
vesterday, but the fellow that telephoned 
about it to the Weekly Rattle office 
didn’t talk clear and editor Inkspot 





Weeds say the only thing he understood 
was that the fellow that died 
foreigner named Arterio Sclerosis, v1 


some foreign name like that. 


Was a 


x * * 


Sheriff Hen Henry 


wounded in a peculiar manner by a 


Deputy Was 
stranger he was going to arrest for vag 
rancy. Hen says that when he walked up 
the stranger reached one hand to his hip 
pocket and Hen dropped his gun and say- 
“Sure,” but the stranger pulled out a gun 
instead and shot him. 
CHET JOHNSON 


DIFFERENCES 


HE WoRLD is full of a number of way- 
of describing things —a sunset for in 
stance. You or I might say: 
“| Ih, look at the wonderful sunset over 
those hills.” 
The poet would say, perhaps: 
“The little hills that nestle down, 
All softly, tender, gray, 
Are lit with faintly burning flame 
That signals passing day 
While the free verser: 
* Look 
The sunset! 
Convulsive!! 
Voluptuous!!! 
With sky incarnadined 
Against pigmy hills, 
Jade, mauve, taupe 
Variegated 


Pd 


“Tf I were only your husband 
“Let's not talk about unpleasant 
things!"—Fantasio (Paris). 


PERMANENT 
Q° LONELY bachelordom 
He grew exceedingly weary, 
Life was a passing of days, 
Each one of them woefully dreary. 


He fell for the charms of his cook, 
For she was one swell little looker; 
Their wedding took place yesterday ° 
And now she’s his fireless cooker. 
Epaar Danie. Kramer. 





A niche in the Hall of Fame. 

































































Real Estate Agent—Of course, you have no children? 

Prospective Tenant—No. 

“Dogs or cats?” 

“No.” 

“Piano or phonograph?” 

“No, but I'll tell you what. 
use it. Hope you won't object to that?” 
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Inspector—How did the prisoner get away? 
Trish Constable—He ran through a door marked “No Admittance 
I couldn't follow.—Passing Show (London). 








I’ve got a fountain pen that squeaks every time I 





”: so, of course, 











ree, 
The Curtain is 
Raised 


The new cars have been an- 
nounced and their prices and 
specifications are ready for the 
public. 


Whether you want a Ford or 
a Rolls Royce; whether you are 
interested in balloon tires or the 
standard sizes; whether you 
would like brakes on all four 
wheels or only on the two reat 
whether you prefer sedan or 
roadster—the Motor Depart- 
ment of JUDGE will give you free 
unbiased advice as to the selec- 
tion, operation and maintenance 
of any car 

Fill out the coupon given be- 
low and mail to the Motor De- 
partment of JUDGE at 627 \ 
43rd Street, New York City 
The only cost to you is a stamp 
for reply. Experts will give 
your questions careful consider- 
ation 


COUPON 
Motor Department 
JuDGE 
627 West 43d St., New York City 


I am considering the purchase 


of a car to cost about $ and 
am especially interested in one 
of the (make) 

(ty pe) 


My requirements for a car are as 
follows: 

Capacity 

Type of body 


Driven and cared §. self 

for by chauffeur 
Kind of roads over which car 
would be used I have 


owned other cars of the following 


makes: . 


The following cars of approxt- 
mately the type in which I am 
interested are handled by dealers 
in my territory: 


Please advise me as to the car 
best suited to my requirements. 


SS ee ee 


ee re 




















The Chief—H’m, late again, Smith! 
Smith—I'm sorry, sir, but last night my wife presented me with 











a boy. 

“She'd have done better to have presented you with an alarm 
clock.” 

“I rather fancy she has, sir.”"—Passing Show (London). 











greater portion of the fuel particles ar 


MOTOR DEPARTMENT vaporized and digested by the engine 


cy aers. , & be clogg 9 1s uc! 
Siete debits: deine taht a bik vlinders. Thus, carbon clogging is mu 


nical information about motor care, trucks, more prevalent during winter than i 
accessories touring routes, can obtain wu 

by writing to the Motor Department, Juvce, summer. 

627 W. 53d Street, New York. No charge ia 


made for this service. Please remember that But the carbon accumulated during th 
@ two-cent stamp should be inclosed for reply cold months can produce its bad effects 














in the most favorable summer weather. A 





sick engine is denoted by its pounding and 
Moror INDIGESTION thumping caused by the explosions in thy 


evlinders which occur too early, before the 
ROBABLY every automobilist will : A : 
; piston has reached the top of its stroke 
agree that his motor is endowed 7. - ap : ; 
Phis pre-ignition, as it is called, is causes 
with a temperamental disposition; it ; 
. by the carbon crust which reduces the 
may be sunny and cheerful, or it may : é , 
; * space in the cylinder and mereases the 
have as severe a case of grouch as the : 
‘a compression to the point where the mix 
most cantankerous human suffering from 


ture fires with an effect resembling the 
a bad liver. 


; letonation of a high explosive. As m: 
And as is the case with a human being, ““ ee ee ee ee a 


readily be understood, this exceedingl 


the disposition or temperament and the 
physical condition of the motor are allied. 
A motor with a bad case of indigestion 
may appear to be on its deathbed, and 
yet a prescription of the proper medicine 
in the form of the correct carburetor ad- 
justment, carbon removal or valve grind- 
ing will change its disposition entirely. 

Again, too, as in the case of the human 
anatomy, the principal cause for motor in- 
digestion lies in the nature of its food. 
Food not properly digested causes fever 
and general poisoning in the human 
frame, and so a heavy fuel with a thick 
residue which is not entirely consumed 
at each explosion in the motor, soon pro- 
duces carbon and overheating in the 

evlinder walls of the engine. 
The automobile engine is more suscep- 
' tible to indigestion in the wintertime than 
in the summertime, for heat is necessary 
to aid in this process and the motor fur- 
nishes its own hot water bag. Naturally 
the hot water is more quickly available 
and present in greater quantities in warm “Oh, Harry, I knows yer loves me; 
summer driving than in winter with the YET the first bloke wot's give me ~ 
ring that ain’t turned my finger black. 

Passing Show (London). 





| consequence that in the former scason a 
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tion of the power developed by the motor. 


gh explosion occurring at the wrong 
me not only serves to counteract a por- 


it introduces very severe strains on the 

mnecting rods, crank shafts and other | 

echanism as well. 

But, fortunately, the motor car indus- 
is blessed with a remarkably intelli- 

nt and efficient group of scientists or 

at held 


roughout the country, have determined 


octors who, various clinics 
e exact cause of this motor car indiges- 
n and without committing themselves 
ther to the homeopathic or the allopathic 
chool of medicine, have developed “pink 
ls’ for the gasoline engine which, like 
any familiar advertisements, enable the 
otor to “eat anything and be happy.” 
However, instead of taking this medi- 
before or after meals, it is mixed with 
e food designed for the motor and thus 
t only cures existing cases of indigestion 
it prevents that “morning after” feeling 
those which may have imbibed too 
eelv for the first time in their short lives. 
In other words, it is a preventive as well 


sa cure. 


the scientific name of these 
“pink pills” 
e form of a reddish liquid 
little would 
ember it and if vou did, the garage man 
uld not know what vou were talking 
It doubtless the 


eminine name of “Ethel,” however, be- 


x 
O GIVI 


which are in reality in 
for not re- 


value. you 


ibout. will be given 


iuse one of its derivatives is “ethyl alceo- 
ol” and the process by which the gaso- 
ne is rendered indigestion-proof and 
treated for consumption by the most car- 
wnized engine, is termed “‘ethylizing.” 

This liquid, which will give smooth 
peration and instantaneous throttle re- 
sponse to a badly carbonized engine, is 
but 
lrops are required for the treatment of 


xpensive, fortunately only a few 


ery gallon of fuel. This brings the cost 
to but three or four cents more per gallon 
ian the price of the plain, indigestible 
fuel 

It is our impression that the large or- 
ganization which is promoting this magic 
fluid, realizes that the automobile indus- 
try will suffer from the attempts of quacks 
much as has the medical profession, and 
though the red appearance of the liquid is 
irtificial, it is produced for the protection 
f the motorist and he may thus know 
that the fuel for which he pays 20 per 
cent. more has been properly treated. 

Plans are now under way for the treat- 
nent, by “ethylizing,’’of ordinary gasoline 
n exactly the proper amount by some of 
the fuel distributing companies through- 
out the country, and it is predicted that 
when once the merits of this new, fully- 
ligestible gasoline have been observed, 
lew motorists will care to return to the 
older and more indigestible type which, 
while cheaper in initial cost, nevertheless 
makes carbon removal and other engine 
adjustments and replacements much more 
lrequent, 

II. W. Stavuson 


Waist Reduced 


| to starve themselves or 


would prove | 


| the 


vet 





in 10 Seconds 
~With New Self-Massaging Belt / 


fe] 
| 
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Stop dieting and starving yourself — stop tire- 


















some, monotonous, fatiguing exercise—stop 
paying money to expensive masseurs. By 
means of a wonderful new scientific, self- 


massaging belt you can make your waist 


thinner AT ONCE. Send coupon below for 


full particulars. 


doc s jf 








iround a 
Not 


not 


O need now for any man to carry 


large, protruding abdomen only 
ippearance 
make you years older than 
but it actually impairs 


does it mar yout only 


look von 


vour health, 
and 


really are 
and thus 
happiness 


ruins your chance for success 


new invention, thou- 
found the one safe, eu 
t rid of the 
They don’t need 
on a diet 


have to 


Through a wonderful 
sands of men have 
pleasant WAY 
around their waist 


to ge 


eCXCeSS 
j 

go 
of any kind the don’t 
tuke strenuous, heart-straining exer- 
cise — and they don’t have to pa 
exorbitant fees charged by a pro- 
Yet they dail 


thinner they look 
actually im- 


fessional masseul 
thinner and 

younger—and 

in health too! 


The Secret Explained 


they 


vears 


prove 














This amazing ne discovery is a re org roug ack to their 
markable new kind of a belt whicl rinal positi 
actually takes off fat in an easy, gentk ro 
way. Yet results are remarkably rapid! 10 DAYS’ TRIAL 
The moment you put on this new self-mas- SEND NO MONEY 
saging belt vou fe el like a new person! Your We don't want gle penr inless the We 
waist Is instantly reduced about 4 to 6 inch Scientific Belt convinces you that it will qui ‘ 
your chest expands—your head and shoul- help you to reduce your waist just a i 
} 1 " t isands ot thers so we ar r to l 
ders go back—vyour curriage becomes firm], try the belt for 10 da ‘ - 
erect And what is even of greater Import Simply send the upon I nar - 
- - [ 
ince, after a few weeks results beeons vill come by return mai If i write at once, you 
permanent! a also get in on Special Reduced Pri 
Offer being made for a limited time Mail cour 
I weing Be as t ' rODAY to The Weil Company, 75 Hill Street, 
result of vears of care New Haven, Conn. 
re ul y xperts It =e eee oe coe ee ee ee ow ow ow ow oe ow oe 
pared and scientificall The Weil C 
tru i that it pre le e ei ompany 
sbdon < E er ah | 75 Hill Street, New Haven, Conn 
oO n breathe a cert | Gentlemer Please send me. without oblization 
amount of fat is massaged away and bef plet Jescription of tt Weil Scientific Reducing t 
kn it your girth becomes inches smaller! In mar | satis Sh a eee 
cases reductions of as much as 8 inches have ber 
noted within a few weeks! 1 Nam 
And with this rapid reduction of the waist a u | ; 
derful improvement in health is immediately not | Adc 
Stomach disorders backache constipation 
shortness of breat! ill anish, as the sagging | Cit it 
In Arkansas a man and his wife wer Maid—I rented that room to a fellow 


sitting outside their house when a funeral He's a mor 
The 
fortably seated in a chair that was tilted 
back toward the street, his feet on the 


sill of an open window. 


while you was out, ma’am. 


procession passed. Inan was com- ing picture actor. 
Landlady —Good looking? 
“Yes, ma’am, very.” 


“Well, put an extra bit of carpet on the 


“T think that’s the funeral of ol’ man floor in front of his wirror.”’—Tit-Bif 
Williams,” he remarked. “Reckon it’s (London). 
the biggest seen in these parts for a while, 
Pd 


ain’t it, Car’line?” 


‘A purty good-sized one, Bud,” his 


wife replied. 

“T sure would like to see it,” said Bud. 
“What a pity T ain't facin’ that way!’ 
Tit-Bits (London 


Vicar—What would happen if you were 

to break one of the Ten Commandments? 
Wollic—Well, then there would be 
Tit-Bits (London 


nine, 
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Try * on ST. 
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In Your Own Home 
Yoo mer new hare any musica! instrument 
for a week's free trial in sour own bh ome E 
amine it, show {t te rour friends. play tt as 
fmoch as you wish ie obligation to buy — ne 
expense for the tria’ 


Easy Payments 
If you decide to buy. payments ere arvanged 

im convenient small monthly sums 
cents e day will pay for your instrument 

ye offers on complete outfits 

he cnseptanct tone quality of Wartitzer In 
struments the result of 200 years’ experi 
ence in musical ee Se building. Used by 
' He ading professional musicians. prominent 
tends esd Grcbectres. Usually easy to play. 


vor New Catalog 
Peseribco end illustrates every known musical 
instrum: many shown In full colors. § tal 
ao pe A prices Cee gh te nll es free 
po  Dazment, pl A. sent — ne I 
Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept.2385 ) 


120 W. 42nd St., New York 1147 E. 4th St., Cincinnati 
329 5. Wabash Ave., Chicago— 250 Stockton St., San Francisco 
Coprigte 2806, Bu 1925, Budsiok Wurlitzer Co 


RN MON 
: AT HOM ney 


OU can make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare 
time writing show cards. No canvassing 





or soliciting. We instruct you by our new 

simple Directograph System, supply you_with 

work and pay you cash each week. Write 

today for full particulars and free booklet. 

WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE LITED 
Authorized Capital $1,250,000.0 

162 Colborne Building, Toronto, Pte 





PERSONAL STATIONERY 


200 
100 ENVELOPES $1.00 


Printed with your Name and Address 
h. ¥ 


Clear, white bond paper, with envelopes to mat 

na and address pr ted in autifu rich bluc nk, 

bot! aper and envelopes, a sent to y t paid for 
$1.00. (West of Denver and outside a S. $1.10 

If inconvenient to send the mone we will ship C.O.D 

Money returned if you are not more than satisfied. Order 

today rile name and addre plainl 


ELITE STATIONERY COMPANY 
5075 Main Street Smethport, Pa 


PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
FREE yee today for my FREE BOOKLET, 
LEAR-TONE SKIN,” telling how i 
cured myself after being afflicted 15 years. 

$1000 Cash says ! can clear your skin 


the above biemishes, 
E.S. GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., ‘Kenses City, Mo, 


















Sex TRUTH AT LAST. Dr. Cowan’s 
book answers in plain, understandable 
aman all you want to know The 
SCIENC = oF a NEW LIFE Tes 
ABOUT: The Sex Ageeet sin, Mate— Blissful Marriage 
HOW BABIES A CONC: ENV i) AND BORN — What to 
— —¥ Twilight Sleep—etc.. 408 pages (illustrated 
"S$ BOOK IS NOT FOR CHILDRE Special edition of 
be $3.00 book sent postpaid for $2.00 C.0.D. We ext 









Ogilvie Pub. Co., 57 Rose St. Dept. 20 New York City 
AY 2097) eet 0] 7/28 Ls 


We Pay $7 a Day 
ith 








Take orders for Jennings guar- 
anteed hosiery for men, women, 
children. All styles and colors 
Written guarantee with each pair 
to wear and give satisfaction or 
new hose free 


STEADY DAILY INCOME 

Full or spare time. No experience nec- 

essary. Nocapital needed. Low priced 
Our silk hose lead. Take orders for six 
to ten pairsa day. Repeat orders in- 
crease every month. Prompt delivery 
guaranteed. For asteady. year round 
business there is nothing better 
than thisline. Write forsamples 


JENNINGS MFG. CO., Hose ©-76, Dayton, Ohio 


























W1fe—Darling, cook’s burned the bacon; you'll have to be content 
with a kiss for breakfast. 
Husband (occupied)—All right, 





bring her in. 








1 AM 


HE Nu-Way Launpry sent a man 

to ask me for my trade; and of his 

strictly modern plan a great to-do 
he made. He had the costliest machines 
that laundry science knows, and he would 
wash my gabardines, my doublet and my 
hose; and he would take my rancid duds, 
my vellow shirts and blue, and wash them 
in denatured suds, and make them good 
as new. He told me with a pleasant 
smirk he'd make the prices right, and he 
would guarantee his work as being out of 


| sight. 


“Now, by my troth,” I made reply, 
“vour spiel rings good and true, but I 
won t patronize a guy who spells ‘New’ 
as you do. Your system may be good as 
wheat, your suds may be the best; the 
soap vou use is doubtless sweet, with- 
standing every test. Your prices fas- 
cinate a gent who has been robbed too 
long, but I won't blow with vou a cent 


| while you spell good words wrong.” 


| 


And then I sicked my good dog Shep 
upon that beaming lad, and he, with 
most astounding pep, went humping 
through the grad. And as he passed the 
savings bank at forty miles an hour, men 
heard him say I am a crank, a grouch 
severe and dour. It may be that with 
mossback birds I stand, as say my foes, 
but I can’t stand for tortured words 
they jar me to my toes. 

When to the bookstore I repair, to see 
what's on the shelf, I'd like to spend a long 
hour there unbothered, by myself. I'd 
like to browse among the tomes of 
Byron's, Pope’s and Poe's, and doubtless 
I would buy some pomes, and sundry 
works of prose. But silly clerks come up, 


gadzooks, and helpfully stand by; they're 


A CRANK 


kids, and know no more of books than 
poodles know of pie. Im glancing 
through a noble work of erudition vast, b 
famous fathers of the kirk, set down in 
ages past. And if they'd let me be alone, 
from eight o'clock till nine, I'd doubtless 
spend a hard-earned bone to make the 
volume mine. 


B' r say the clerks, “Put that away 
here's something up to date, the latest 
story by Zane Gray, and it is surely great 
Here is a tale of desert freaks and one of 
jungle folk, a new edition of “Three Weeks 
And_ here 
are varns by Bedford Jones, and more }) 


Allan Dunn, all full of shrieks and dying 


groans, and buckshot from a gun.” 


that leaves a trail of smoke. 


I gnash my teeth in bitter ire, my martial! 
spirit sore, and gallop like a house afir 
from out that fiction store. 

I hear the clerklings, voung and frank 
too voung, too frank, too smart, denounce 
me as a dippy crank as I in wrath depart 

Now to my bedroom I repair, and la 
aside my wreath, discard my whiskers 
and my hair, my necktie and my teet! 
and I would sleep till morning breaks 
enjoy a slumber long, but young men 
have their stomachaches, and vent thy 
Beneath the window of 
my bower they bellow “Larboard Watch” 
they sing that duet by the hour, and mak: 
of ita botch. And when I hit them on th: 
legs and on the necks and slats, with last 


Same ih song. 


November's outlawed eggs, with cabbage 
heads and cats, and when they hear thi 
clink-a-clank of bric-a-brae I throw, thes 
say Tam a wretched crank—the worst old 
crank they know. 


Wa tt }lason 
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“Do I know Bill Higgins? 








Why, I’ve known him since he 


was that high!” 


“What Are All These Kissings Worth—”’ 


in the Little Garden” by Fletcher 
Steele is one of the best books of the kind 
we have ever read—and we've read a lot, 
Mr. Steele is a real land- 
scape architect; that is to say, he is an 


mostly drivel. 


artist and a practical craftsman, not a 
gusher who goes into rhapsodies about a 
spirea stuck at one corner of a Ladies 
Hlome Journal or Sunday Herald-Tribune 
uburban bungalow 
the bungle Ile 


plans and drawings of 


with the accent on 
presents graphically 
good and bad 
arden designs on the same plot, shows 
ou Why they are good or bad, and tells 
Venlo itt plain language how to achieve 
the good ones. A fine, efficient, useful 
job, 


Mrs. Edward 


“Peonies in the Litthe Garden.” 


Harding writes about 
She isa 
nich woman, who can afford —and does 
afford 


tions of peomies in Armerica, and she ts 


one of the largest and best collec 


quite Competent to tell vou whieh are the 
and how to grow ane 
Unfortunately, she 
doesn't tell us how to put 


inost desirable one 
propagate therm 
ruercitully 
out of the way those people Who plant 
red peonies agamst brick houses, or those 
people who stick a few peony clumps inte 
their front vards, wherever they haven't 
tuck a hydrangea bush, and then talk 
about their “garden,” As a matter of 
lact, a Well grown peony, a noble old 


lectiva Maxima, lor wistanee, m a small 


Continued from page 


garden, is an oppressively dominating 
plant when in bloom, and a very ugly one 
for the rest of the season. To use peonies 
ina small garden requires rare judgment 


We dread the effects of Mrs. 


Harding’s enthusiasm for peonies upon 


and art. 


the suburban scene! 


‘ 
hk LizaBerH R, 
4 


enlarged her useful book, “Phe Play 
Dodd Mead & Co. 


has long been a prop lo those earnest 


Hi NT has revised anc 


of To-day” . which 


ladies who meet together in’ various and 

sundry places to “study the drama” 
no theater in their 

town. Miss Hiint’s book is clear, sensible 


and gives any reader a basi for more 


Clietly because there 


intelligent theatergoun 


M oxtee bd. Mest 


from the mount of lis contempla- 


lion fifteen 


has brought down 


Representative Continental 
Dramas, Revolutionary and ‘Praditional,”’ 
for Lattle Here, in 
one thick voltire ou tay read Ibsen 
Phe Wild Duel or Suderman’s “Fire 
of St. Johns” or Rostand’s “Cyrano,” or 
"Teohekott Phe Sea Gull” 


thieese plas were battle eries in the “‘OU's, 


Browa to publish. 


Some ol 


and some of them are but timid whispers 
How It almost seems as if the chiet 
under 
But the book wall give the good 


futetion of water Wa to How 


lade mateiial tor tidy Text Witter 
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She Found A Pleasant Way To 
Reduce Her Fat 


She did not have to go to the 
trouble of diet or exercise. She 
found a better way, which aids the 
digestive organs to turn food into 
muscle, bone and sinew instead of fat. 

¥ She used Marmola Prescription 
Tablets, which are made from the 
famous Marmola prescription. They 
aid the digestive system to obtain the 
full nutriment of food. They will allow 
you toeat many kinds of food without 
the necessity of dieting or exercising. 

Thousands have found that the 
Marmola Prescription Tablets give 
complete relief from obesity. And 
when the accumulation of fat is 
checked, reduction to normal, healthy 
weight soon follows. 


All good drug stores the world over sell 
Marmola Prescription Tablets at one dollar 
a box. Ask your druggist for them, or order 
direct and they will be sent in plain wrapper, 
postpaid. 


MARMOLA COMPANY 
1719 General Motors Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 








They all say 


GLOVER’S 


does the Business 


Wherever you go y 
ay “* There nothing like (;lover’sfor Dan 
lruff and falling hair. It surely does the 


ou hear men and women 





business 

For 36 years Glover's has been making 
friends by the tho inds, all over the world 
If yu are a dandruff sufferer, it your! ris 
falling out, ask tor (lover Imperial Mange 
Medicine at any good drug ore and use 
exactly as directed 

Write for Free Booklet Treatise on the 

Hair and Sealp,”” by H. Clay Glover 

originator ol he Glover Medicines 


Made only by the 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. A-3 
127-28 Weat 24th Street New York City 


nerve 


intensive feeding, no water. 
Substitute free iy ul food juices. 
SOLVENT BLOOD dissolves 
tumors, blood clots, lime in joints 
(enabling use of limbs again) also 
e‘iminates catarrhal matter from 
nose, ears, tonsils, bronchiais 

ete Eating nerve or muscle foot 

TO SUIT OCCUPATION prevents formation of WASTE in 
blood (the basis of every disease) Demineralized, denatured 

disproportioned foods eause cise ase, from which wild ani- 
mals are free. Educational booklet 10 cents. Sworn re- 
sults. Over 6.000 puptis. BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EAT iN 
Dept. 16-G 131 W. 72a Street, Now York. 


























If your skin burns 
AFTER SHAVING 


massage freely with 
cooling, healing 


“Mentholalum 


rite for free sample 
Mentholatum Co , Buffalo, N. Y.,Wichita, Kans. 
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“ The Gift of Gifts os 


Drawn by Angus MacDonall 























A NOTHER very human home | 

study by one of JUDGE'S most | 
popular artists. The advance orders 
for this particular subject indicate | 
that the supply of five hundred 
proofs will soon be sold 























The small illustration above gives 
only an idea of the picture itself 
[he actual drawing is reproduced 
from the engravers original plates | 
on Heavy Art Mat, 15%x114 
inches in size 









































| 
\ll the details of the original drawing | 
are preserved in all their fineness 





rae 





\ handsome and fitting decoration 
for any room in the home 


Price Fifty Cents 


a“ 
aa mw lee me 
wee 2 comsates 


Marjorie—lI like my engagement ring immensely, dear; but what do those 
initials “E. C.” in a heart mean on the inside? 


Clarence—Um—er—why, er—e—eighteen c—carat, of c—course! 


“Land Ho!” 


Drawn by Angus MacDonall 





HIS sentimental subject was ; 2 
greeted with universal acclaim by : “a 
those about to be married, by those 
already married and by those who 
ever hope to be married 


The artist has given this age-old 
longing exceptional and unique ex- 
pression in the drawing shown in 
miniature above 


Our reprint is from the engravers 
original plates on Heavy Art Mat 
15'4 x 114 inches 





Price Fifty Cents 


All proofs will be carefully 
packed and mailed postpaid 
immediately on receipt of 
your order and remittance 
addressed to 


Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street 
New York City A new fishing club makes its appearance on the lake. 


1) 
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Aggrieved Wife—Yes! 
a ‘oliday, you are! 


—London Opinion. 








THE BRUTE 


You’re a nice one ter take anybody for 


Last time you 
an’ now to-day you takes us for a picnic on a bloomin’ wasps’ nest! 


took us where it rained all day— 








Last Call for Rabbits 


Continued fron page lo 


mceal the defects of the manuscript and 
delude the impressionables into dis- 
cerning quality where there is none, or 
The entertainment is 
superior to the two antecedent offerings 
of the Equity Players, but if it is the first- 
te thing our colleagues claim it is, then 
he Mons. Hammond and I are ready for 
some very skilled alienists. 
Richard Sterling, Merle Maddern, 
Chrystal Herne and Louise Closser Hale 
figure in the 


at most very little. 


presenting cast. Miss 
Crothers directed the play 
ind managed the 


well. 


personally 
direction extremely 


HERE is, however, some slight comfort 
in the fact that these same estimable 
colleagues have not called Dr. Samuel 
“Cheaper to Marry” the 
zreatest play of any century. While i 


Shipman’s 


wouldn’t have surprised me overmuch to 
read in the papers that it was, they have, 
to the contrary, almost unanimously given 
t what may inelegantly be described as 
the raspberry. And though it may simply 
mean that on this occasion we are all 
equally crazy, I find myself joining them 
with my due and full share of the in- 
elegance. 

The latest opus of Mr. Shipman does 
not depart greatly from his accustomed 
method and manner. The profound 
theme which the venerable doctor this 
vear negotiates with his familiar passion 
concerns the advisability of marrying the 
object of one’s love instead of installing 
her in an illicit flat. It is cheaper, elo- 
quently proclaims the venerable doctor: 
it is more soothing to the spirit; it is in 
the end best. This tale our playwright 
relates, if perhaps not with the finish and 
skill of a Galsworthy or a Pinero, at least 


in his own peculiar manner, the emphasis 
being on the word which you have 
guessed 

If I happen to be the kind of person 
who is not entertained and instructed by 
the Shipman species of drama, I am none 
the less always entertained and instructed 
by the diatribes of which the gentleman 
annually delivers himself the day after 
the reviewers have earned his wrath by 
their estimate of his art. I daresay if 
Mr. Shipman spent half the ingenuity and 
patience on his plays that he spends sub- 
sequently in trying to convince the re- 
viewers that they do not know what they 
are talking about, those plays would be 
much better than they are. The docu- 
ments which the M. Shipman annually 
offers in evidence of his genius POssess 
the exact sort of comedy that would help 
his plays a great deal. I offer this piece of 
Further- 
more, [ charge him nothing for it 

The troupe commissioned to deliver Mr. 
Shipman’s philosophies has in it Robert 
Warwick, who has not lost his old habit 
of growling his lines, Alan Dinehart, 
Claiborne Foster and Florence Eld- 
ridge. 


constructive criticism to him. 


T™ MATERIAL which Nelson Keys has 

elected to introduce into the Charlot 
Revue by way of filling the holes left by 
Jack Buchanan’s 


that the show suffers considerably. It 


departure is so feeble 


would seem that Keys was permitted to 
make this selection without any advice 
from a management familiar with Amer- 
ican records, tastes and prediles tions 


That portion of it which is not woefully 


weak is excessively stale. The editor of 


the Times Square Theater was asleep : 

the switch. The error should be cor- 
rected as quickly as possible, otherwise 
the run of the revue will be not nearly 
so long as had been anticipated. 


3l 


Get Rid of This 


with no 
effort at all! 










For men and women 


DR. LAWTON’S AUTOMATIC 
WAISTLINE 


and ABDOMEN REDUCER 


We ghstk 


i aSa 


SATISFACTION A SU RETY 


dr. Lawton Automatic Wa 





Mail the inquir blank belo 


THOMAS LAWTON 
19 a 70th Street, Dept. -E- 62, New York City 


Dr. Thomas Lawton, Dept. E- 62, igw. 70th St., New York City 
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Write for our free Guide Books and 
“RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK" before disclosing inven 


tions Send model or sketch of your invention for 


our Examination and Instructions No Chatge for the 


Above Information. Terms reasonable 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D.C 





‘snap-on pads.”’ 






The Saxophone is 
the easiest of all 
wind instruments 
| to play and the 
| gweetest in tone 
m an hour you 
ean learn to play 


lay popular airs 
othing can take 
its place _ 


Ghareh or School 
entertainment. 


tone SAXOPHONE 


Is a marvelous instrument—the only one with convenient 
Easy payment terms can be arranged if 
desired, making it very easy to pay. Six days’ free trial 
allowed. Write for Free Book about the Saxophone and 
Complete Catalog 30) 

ev ESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 


in Band and O nostra inatew 
4880 euesen ti Bide ee CRHART, INDIANA 
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Learn Cartooning 
At Home—in Your Spare Time SOA 

from the school that has trained so 
iny successful cartoonists of toda 
rning from $50 to $200 and more 

iweek. The Landon Picture Chart 

Method of teaching Makes original 

drawing easy to learn Send 6c in - 

stamps for full information and chart 








Lo test your ability. Piva: tale age , 4 
ae LANDON } oe "LI .° 
483 Nati Bidg., °°. 
FOR MEN OF BRAIRS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 








——- This 100- page 
jwasovn| Cloth Bound Book 


is the Dnost 
i instru 


hensive iri I ( 
} - 

} tive contribution of 
its kind hqually 











valuahle to the be- 

| ginner of! divanced 

expert Already i 

it Second Edition 

nd a Third in prep 

uration A signal 

tribu t the con 

PULAR RADIO HANDBOOK * pilers, Kendall 

L . - — Banning and L. M. 
OCKACdAS 


This book comes to you Free! ‘ 

Beginners will find a 
explhiuning the forty-lour 
ymbols used in radio dingrams And 
plete and accurate instruc with diagrams 
nd illustrations for the construction of any 
ty pe ol re« 


clear preture tory 
com 


tions 


elVIng set 


Seven represent 
detail ranging 
tegenerative 


lists of parts 


itive circuits are 
from a 35.00 Cryst 
Super-Heterodyne 

required and their 


presented in 

il Set to the 
( omplete | 

pproximate 


cost, enable you to construct inv type vou 
elect, without previous expervwnce or training. 

To satisfy your interest in radio you need the 

outstanding radio publication POPULAR | 
Rapio has more friends than any of its con- 
temporaries because in clear and understand- 
ible language it tells just what every radio fan 
wants to know The personnel of its staff in- 


sures up-to-the-minute, accurate 
tative information. The annual 
rate is only $3.00 and on rece ipt of vour remit- | 
and order a copy of ‘How to Build Your 
tadio Receiver,"’ will be you FREE. Or 


and authori- 
subseription 


tance 


sent 


if you prefer send no money but pay the post- 
man $3.00 on deliv ery ol the Handbook. Your 
order must reach us before June 1, 1924. So} 
don't delay 


Address your order to Dept. 


$30 


POPULAR RADIO 


627 West 43d Street 


New York City 














has astounded the world. Startii ing ly 


reveais the secrets of > — otism 


pathy, personal magnetis mesm —~ 
, clairvoyance mine. rea sung and 
This called the 


f the 20th 
$3.00, but sent FREE 
—~ wi my remarkable course in Practi- 
Hypnotism--teaches you how 
to control others--make everyt ~ ybey y¥« 


af every wish and desire - 
conquer bed habits, enemies, win su 
nn 


in life and LOVE, obtain 
ith «plains the greatest force in the 
istery o Said to be the most perfect, complete and easi'y 
learned method in the world. Pay only $1.98, plus tage on arrivel, 
ct Now and the wonder of the 20th Century will be included FREE, 


Occult Science Ass'n, 163 £. 125th Sivect, Dept, 380, N. ¥. C. 












Fits the hand, cannot be seen, 
with it you can throw Big Wide 
curves, Boys, get this Base Ball ™% 
curver and you can Fan 'Km as 

fast as they come to Bat. By mail 
10¢, 3 for 25c with catalog of anvelties. 


Dept 412, ‘Stamford Cone. 


GARTER 
For CROOKED LEGS 


(PATENTED) 


Makes trousers hang straight 
if Legs Bend tn or Out 
Selt-adjustable 
it holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 


Free Circular—Pleia Favelope 


THE T.GARTER CO. 


South Bend, Indiana 














. Dept. 22 ; 
SEX 
BOOKS 


Dept. 191, Counsel Service 


Practical information all sex matiers 
ed catalog Nothing elie like 


Send 0c today, stamps o 
cola, for remarkable lilustrat- 10° 
it in this country 

257 W. 7ist St., New York | 





; 


John—Nope. 


The $25 Prize 
March 29, 1924, issue of JupGR, 
Colo. 


street. Denver. 








Joan—Haven’t you forgotten something, John? 
Just waitin’ for the paint to dry. 


in Jupar’s 50-56 
was won by ©, 


> 


Contest the 


2232 Gay lord 


No. 13, announeed in 


C. Mahben, 








Interview with an Ectoplasm 
(¢ ontinued from page 7) 
call her. 


le speed, 


Poor girl, she had a control but 


She used to be a waitress in a 
When she arrived the 
first thing she asked for was a harp, and 

So 
She 


quick-lunch place. 


sole one handed her 
little Daffodil 


said it was such a spiritual occupation for 


a tambourine. 
went in for poetry. 
around after 


asking him to 


a spirit. She keeps chasing 
Longfellow all the 
listen to her stuff.” 


“Being an—er 


seems to 


the 


ectoplasm 


have its drawhacks,”” suggested 


imtery iewer. 
“Drawbacks!” he 


snorted, “It's ghastly. 


But my chief abomination is being photo- 
graphed. They're always making me pose 
for my pi tire, usually leaning over the 
houlder of some idiot I've never met. 


And it’s apt to be 
friends had his 
pretty girl 


embarrassing. One of 
taken with a 
to whom he 
Shortly 


a seance in 


iis picture 


very had never 


heen imtroduced, after his wife 
Brooklyn and 
he saw the photograph on the mantel 


Lhere a dickens of a row. ? 


was attending 


piece Was 


“Did he explain it?” 
“How 


wife. 


could he? You never met hi- 
She goes in for lifting billiard tables 
and pianos. Heavy levitation stuff, 
eall it. The poor fellow didn’t have a 
ghost of a chance.” 

\ sad, pained expression appeared upon 
the He 
he listening something in 
to the 
“Gosh.” he 


face of the ectoplasm. seemed to 
intently to 
audible interviewer, 
muttered. “TI forgot all 


I've an engagement to play 
tambourine in Kansas City. Tl tak 


about it. 
the 


another cigarette if vou don’t mind.” 
He helped himself from the intet 


and vanished. 
Newnan Levy. 


Viewer , 4 igare tte case 


LONDON BroapcastTINa 
The 


cently broadeast a play 


London broadcasting station re- 
in which a man 
sang his bath. One very proper old 
lady immediately took off her headphone 
a she 


listen in 


eon sidered it 


The 


most improper to 
Humorist (London). 








Se NE eat! 









































Dentist —!t's out! 


Patient—The next issue o 


N. B.—The next time you go to the Dentist’s, take along 
a copy of JupGE. You'll be surprised how it relieves pain 
in fact, makes you forget all about it \nd the Dentist 
likes it too, as it keeps your mouth wide open with laughter 


ANOTHER N. B.—And don't expect to find a copy at said 
Dentists. The first patient always takes the only copy the 
poor man has home with him 


(oimme 


it 


quick 




















H-Bedford — Jones 


ARIZONA ARGONAUTS 
H- Bedford -Jones at 


TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS | 
Charles Weslen SEARS R 
‘LOADED DICE 





off 2O 


The Law of the Range (Western)—W. C. Tuttle 
Mormon Valley (Western) Bedford-Jones 
Musket House (Adventure) Goodridge-Roberts 
The Death Bell (Detective)— Marshall 
Scavengers of the Sea (Adventure) Walsh 
The One Big Thing (Adventure)—Hendryx 
The Hen Herder (Western) J. Allan Dunn 
The Remittance- Woman (Mystery) Abdullah 

"| The Phantom Wolf (Western)—Von Ziekursch 

| The Night Rider (Adventure)—Mason 

| The Wonder Strands (Adventure) White 

}Ten Thousand Dollars Reward (Detective) 
Sanders 


(_] The Sheriff of Pecos (Western)—Bedford-Jones 
The Last Grubstake (Western) Rud 
The Seven Pearls of Shandi (Adventure) Maury 
Crooked Shadows (Detective)Gordon Young 
Sky High Corral (Western) Cummins 
| The Canyon of the Green Death( Western) Buckley 
The Devil’s Payday (Western) Tuttle 
The Devil's Heirloom (Mystery) Rud 
The Second Mate (Adventure) Jones 
__| The Challenge of the North (Western)—Hendryx 
__| Apache Valley (Western)—Chapman 
The Gray Gull (Detective) Granger 
| The Lure of Piper's Glen (Western)— Roberts 
Arizona Argonauts (Adventure) Jones 
Spawn of the Desert (Western) Tuttle 
Flat 2 (Detective) Edgar Wallace 


North of Fifty-Three (Adventure) Rex Beach 
Ma Pettingill Talks (Fiction) Wilson 
The Beautiful Lady (Fiction) Tarkington 
(| All in a Night’s Work (Detective)—Mumford & 
Howard 
~) The Currency Expert (Detective)—Francis Lynde 
Captain Wardlaw’s Kitbags (Fiction)—MacGrath 
An Amateur (Fiction) W. B. Maxwell 
| The Dark Fleece (Fiction)—Hergesheimer 
The Water Devil (Mystery)— Marriott 
The Gorgeous Isle (Fiction) Atherton 
The Duel (Fiction)— Joseph Conrad 
| The Spanish Jade (Fiction) Hewlett 
(| The Moss Mystery (Detective)—Carolyn Wells 
(| Umeducating Mary (Fiction) Kathleen Norris 
"| The Touchstone (Fiction)—Edith Wharton 
[| Wings (Fiction) Gene Stratton-Porter 
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Faison grt BELL 


HE : NGE 
OF Fy nt pee ae \S 
THE SHERIFF OF PECOS “2h “WREE gy 
: at THE SPAN int 


THE DUEL 
J-Conrad 


A : 
Dauarepe 
JADE 


OUS ISLE 
i E Oe Atherton 











. e Greatest 
Reading Offer Ever Made! 


Adventures and Romances of the Wild magnetic West— 
Electrifying Mystery and Detective Stories — thrilling 


tales by Famous Fiction Writers! 


Here is a peerless 


library literally for the price of a single book! 





HE screen lifts. Out of the 
pages of these books comes a 
startling procession. Bandits 
— cowboys — gamblers — Indians — 
brave, strong menand fearlesswomen! 
Posses, fights and round-ups! Blind- 
folded bad men whirl after the gold- 
laden stage coach. In the “Coyote” 
Tavern cards are strewn across the 
floor. In a moment the sound of 
falling chairs and loud voices are 
drowned in the roar and thunder of 
spitting guns. Scarce an hour later 
there is the mad clatter of hoof beats 
across the turn of Whisky Gulch! It 
is a lone rider hanging from the 
saddle—lifeless, still clutching his 
trusted 44! 


Wholesome Thrills— 
Famous Authors 


But for all their thrills—these are 
no ordinary books. Twenty-four of 
these breath-taking tales are virile 
romances of the untamed West. The 
wild love of the cattle-man is there. 
Lightning-like gun play, fearless rid- 
ing and clashes with the wily Indian 
—here are twenty-four books that 
will set your blood racing! Yet they 
are all wholesome books—real liter- 
ary materpieces that combine good 
writing with red-blooded stories. 
Twelve are Detective Books in which 
lion hearted officers of the law grap- 
ple desperately with mystery and 
silent death—these stories will hold 
you like no others since the days of 
Edgar Allan Poe. There are also 
thrilling sea stories, and the dare 


Your Choice of 20 for $]98 


devil heroes of such famous authors 
as Conrad and Rex Beach. 

The choicest, most popular fiction 
of the day is included in this library 
of 48 books. Over 5,000 pages in all, 
without one single dull moment in 
any of them. And think of it—they 
cost you less than 10 cents each. 


Send No Money 


But fill out the coupon now. Take 
your choice of the best 20 out of the 
48—check them off. Mail the list 
and the coupon—then forget about 
it. When the postman brings the 
books (not a cent till then) you pay 
him $1.98 plus the small delivery 
charges and the books are yours. 
And remember—if after 5 days you 
feel you haven’t bought a wonderful 
bargain, return the books and we 
will refund the money. 

Could anything be fairer? Twenty 
wonderful books—your choice, at 
$1.98! And you take no risk. 
Garden City Publishing Co., Dept. 
C-465, Garden City, N. Y. 


. 

Mail Coupon Now 
A A A SS = F< ca 
I Garden City Publishing Co.. 

1 Dept. C-465, Garden City, N. Y. 
You may send me 20 volumes of Wild West, Mystery, 
| Detective, Adventure, and famous Authors, checked 
off by me. Upon arrival I will give postman $1.98 
(plus few cents delivery charges) in full payment. It is 
understood that I may return these books if I desire 
within 5 days and receive my money back. 


City . 
Canadian orders filled without duty charges or incon- 
| venience. 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORE 




















